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RY: tisly-_ 
Ill say so. 


HIS Chesterfield cigarette does more 

than please the taste. It gives smok- 

ers a new kind of cigarette enjoy- 

ment, the one thing they’ve always 
wished for in a cigarette. 


Chesterfields let you know you’re smoking 
—they go straight to your smoke-spot—they 
satisfy. 

It’s because of the blend—an exactly pro- 
portioned blend of the finest Turkish and 
Domestic tobaccos. And the formula for this 
blend is the manufacturer's secret. It cannot 
be copied—or even closely imitated. 


Today—ask your dealer for “those ciga- 


rettes that satisfy.” 
Liggett «Myers Tobacco G. 


NOTE—Chesterfield’s moisture- 
proof package keeps them firm 
and fresh, whatever the weather. 
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Rep Licgut Fiarep 1xn-His Eyes. “ THe 


Ain't Angie Awful! 


Being the Love Affairs of Angela Bish 


A Sex Serial in Six Sizzling Chapters 





By Gevetr BurGEss 


Illustrated by Rea Irvin 


I. THE ADVENTURE OF THE SIX-CENT STORI pecked at her lips; but no one yet had landed a base 
hit. Always she had struck them out. 
N the good old days when girls wore ears and lac- Here’s a little pathetic bit about Angie, now we're 


quered their faces only in the privacy of theirown on the subject. Timidly, in private, ofttimes she would 

homes, Angela Bish held the proud position of take down a photograph of Fairas Dougblanks, and 

23rd assistant gum-chewer in a six-cent store. lick it lovingly. Did he respond? Nay, he did but 

\lso, between times, she sold hardware very hard laugh at her—that same old lithographic laugh! How 
such as cast-iron screwdrivers, tin saws, imitation cruel life can be, at times, to the working girl! 


hammers, and gimlets that wouldn't gim. Don’t you already feel, dear reader, that you know 

All day long behind the counter she stood on one, Angela Bish? Can’t you almost see her lack of any real 
leg or the other, and sometimes on womanliness? If not, begin the tale 
all of them; and the longer she again, and this time please pay more 
tood, the less she could stand it. attention. You may have missed 


Black was Angela’s hair, and 
her black eves were black. Now 
some, says Confucius, are born with 
black eyes, and some acquire black 
eves; but Angela’s ebon orbs were 
a birthday present from her dear, 
lead, fat father. Angela’s dress was 
equally black, if not blacker; het 
finger-nails were all pronounced 
brunettes. But, in those days, all 
her thoughts were blonde. 


that part about her crass brass 
bangles, her semi-diamond rings, 
and that hungry-sad Childs’ Res- 
taurant expression of hers. Did | 
tell you that her ears were pointed? 
Well, they were not. 

No one, in those dank days, had 
ever called Angiea Vimp. But that 
wasn’t her fault. Already she had 
got one job as a movie actress, but 
she was discharged because she 
hated having her photograph taken. 
IXven as you and I she said she’d 


Angela thought, for instance, 
that if a man kissed her it would 


vithin four minutes be followed by rather go to a dentist. Angie, in 
a perfervid proposal of marriage fact, didn’t know what a Vimp 
\t this time Angie’s mind was not might be. Neither do I. But | 


think Angie wasn’t one of them; 


7 


very strong. She was only thirteen 
years old, going on sixteen, and 
never yet had that funny face been two. We both feel, don’t we, that 
kissed by mankind. Men had he was far, far too young. 

grabbed at her, of course, and even He Frunc Wipe tHe Porta \ straight orphan was Angela 


and I’m quite positive she wasn 
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Bish, yet the neighbors said she was always round. All 
that she remembered of her father was that he had died 
when she was only a few weeks old. The Bishes were 
sorry all that day. 

Her mother—everyone right here will kindly shed 
a tear—was a woman. Only a woman, that is all, and 
yet it is through such noble creatures that life and love 
are possible. Let us pray. From this disagreeable 
old half-washed harridan Angie inherited her sex which 
was, at least so far, female, and a wild old goldfish who 
looked like William Jennings Bryan in a globular glass 
globe 

But hurry, reader, hurry; don’t stop to ask why! 
We must get us back to the shop to see our lovely 
heroine hard at work, the arctic zone of that hairy head 
wondering how to kindle the ardent 
temperament of her customers 

And especially she marked with 
indelible attention the pretty plaid 
Mister with purple spots and a 
beautiful half-burnt cigar who 
stood breathing puffs of pepper- 
mint into her fascinated face. How 
eagerly, when he picked up a ham- 
mer, she wondered how that would 
strike him! And when he turned 
with a sneer to the chisels and 
scissors she was in agony lest he 
should cut her dead. But six-cent 
cutlery is dull—as dull as our own 
(surely we may now call her so) 
Angela Bish. The can-openers 
would have done far better to give 
her an opening. 

Her hero only bought a paper 
of one-ounce tacks to put in his 
friend’s dog food, and passed out 
of Angie’s young life 

No, at this epoch, Angela knew 
as little of flirting as did the 
Swami Vivekananda, or Carrie 


Chapman Catt. For in those dull “\Wyy Hast You Broucut Vie HER! 


pre-Tango days ladies wore low- 

necked gowns only in the evening; and, save for mere 
feet, they had no visible means of support. Men, to 
virtuous Angela, were just a queer kind of women who 
wore pants and mustaches and hard hats, who smoked 


cigars, and, if they saw fit, married one. And yet 
Angie, pure as was her heart, longed wildly to be wild 
Every girl does; in fact, if not in fancy. That’s wh: 


they are called girls 

We now come to the morning of Angela’s first ad- 
venture. Early was she awakened and cheerily by 
eight pounds of plaster falling from the ceiling upon 
her face, neck and suburbs. As usual, the vaudeville 
team in the room above were practising the shimmy, 
dance and massaging each other with their feet. It 
always bored Angie, this time more than usual. She 
vawned, rose and went to work combing the lime 
powder from her ears and nostrils. 

“Oh, I’m going to have good luck today!” she 
exclaimed, as the toothbrush went through the locks 
of her glossy hair. Poor child! She had found only 
seven cockroaches in the water pitcher. It takes so 
little to make a young girl happy! 

An aged egg she fried in a sardine tin, over a candle, 





now, and washed it down with a biked ham and the 
northeastern half of an English plum pudding with 
champagne sauce, left over from her frugal little dinner 
of the night before. For her dessert—onlv the candle- 
end; and you know yourself how tasteless candles are, 
without sugar. Next, after oiling herself all over with 
butter, she wriggled into her blue sausage skirt, and 
puton her hat. It looked like a cuspidor, but it wasn’t. 
Angela never wore them. 

Then it was that her great moment came. For 
vears and years she had tried every morning, before 
the mirror, and every time she had failed. Today 
something seemed to snap in her—it must have been 
her conscience strings—and without the slightest effort 
she discovered that she could say it. 

“Damn!” 

Sobbing, half with regret, An- 
gela knew that her childhood was 
over. She was free, free!—free to 
break hearts and _ pocketbooks, 
free to wear long red earrings for- 
ever and forever—perhaps after- 
wards; who knows! In the ecstas) 
of ewomancipation she drank half 
a bottle of cologne and smoked 
two whole Chinese punk sticks 
She was free, free! 

Joyously she set out for the 
six-cent store, on the corner of 
13th and 25th Streets, West. 

Who would have suspected 
that, diagonally above that little 
tum, there beat a heart filled with 
naughty joy? Back of those black 
eves were thinks that would have 
made Comstock weep Yes, such 
vas Angie that morning, if not 
sucher. 

And behold, at 11.11 again He 
appeared where the hard hard- 
ware counter concealed the south- 
ern half of our little friend A. Bish. 

Her hero! The same plaid suit 
with the same dear spots, the same half-smoked cigar, 


the same sweet old breath, embalmed in peppermint, 





as per always 
Over the top she cast her eyes. He caught them 
‘I say, girly, how much are these?” 


“Can't you read? Everything on this counter is 
SIX ents is 

“What, everything?” 

“Yes, everything!” How simple are the truly 
yreat dramatic moments of life 

\ red light flared in his eyes. “Then I'll take you!” 


For a moment, perhaps for only a jiffy, Angie 
swooned. Love’s hour had struck ONE! Then, ring- 
ing up his six cents, she gave a last look about at these 
to-be-forgotten scenes of her infancy, and calmly 
wrapped herself up in brown paper. 

“Here you are,” she said, firmly knotting the string 
about her waist. What she meant was, “Here I am!” 
But he understood. At such moments there is little 
need for words. One’s instinct speaks. 

In another minute he was outside the store, and 
Angie, trembling like a kangaroo with the flu, felt her- 
self being carried down, down, down into the Subway. 








Then all was dark, dark! 
seceest 6 2 @ 
Three hours later, in a 

gorglorious apartment on 

the 1o1st floor of the As- 
dorf Waltoria, Angela re- 
al- 


gained consciousness, 
I still 


though her brain 
reeled with the stupety- 


ing fumes of peppermint 
and romance. Her hero 
was gloating over his 
happy victim. Strewn 
about the room _ she 


counted several thousand 
cigar butts. 
“Who are 
rmured loudly, 
hast vou 
here?” 

‘I am a manufacturer 
was hi 


you?” she 


‘““ } 
mu ana 


why took me 


of tobacco ashes, 
reply, I need 


bod\ TO 
them into 


**and some 
sift them and pac] 
silver cans. 

} 


} 
aear 


But life, reader. 
is not always one unbroken 
rosary of rapture. Not at 
all, or seldom. Some 


pearls are tear Where- 


fore Angela’s virtue was 


to remain to bore her for many, 
to 
Her hero turned pale, but, 
yet resolutely donning a pair of purple sus- 


had she begun rapturously 
came a loud rap at the door. 
hastily and 


penders, he flung wide 


eves, Mr 


six-cent store. 


Burleson T 


With evil in his eves he 
Give her back!” 


her back, 


you robber! 


Dr 


the portal. 
Alas, there stood there, there did, 
Woodrow, the proprietor of the 


cried the one word, 
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of 
‘ ) or YY 2 
WwW \ / a 
— or <a : eRe Baron 


Dll 


y Kaur 


n BARTON 
Tur Come-Down 
Irchar to newly arrived American spirit Have drink, old mar Now that you're only in 
ven, 1 can afford to loosen up a bit 
many years. Hardly Back she must go, back to the slavery of the hard, hard, 


fear the worst, when hardware counter again. In one moment all her inno- 
cent dreams of vice had gefled. 

“Oh, dammit!” 

How little we know when a new accomplishment 
may prove useful! 

For B. T. Woodrow held, in that large lobster-like 
hand, a counterfeit six-cent piece! 


she whispered. 


with evil in his 


Give (Next week the palpitating ‘‘Adventure of the Peanivorous 


Rit,’’ with Angela Bish still in the spotlight.) 


And, so saying this, he held before the Hero’s hor- 
rified gaze a small lead token. 


small and 


it had power to change Angela’s destiny. 
that 


long, swift glance, she saw 


round, hardly littler than a glass eye; but 


Tick-Tax 
‘This bill of yours is lamentable as regards syntax.’ 
“Didn’t we make that high enough?” anxiously demanded 
Senator Spug 


A little thing it was, 


, 


With one 


her doom was sealed 
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Gol darn \ or 1 wisht | wuz t I er 


Much or Nothing -What Is It? 


By tlare | G SHUMWAY 


RUTH is strange, fiction is Stranye, but 


in fiction is stranger than either. There is no 
money standard in fiction. It is most 


wildering 


When people, story people, are supposed to be 
affluent, there is no limit to which the author will not 
vo. He feels he is responsible for their money so he 


plays it safe and gives them enough. 
“gad,” says the young blood in the story 


know, old dear, I have no end of money. Dreadful 
bore, thinking about it. Let my lawyers attend to 


t, you know, and pay them for the beastly 
bother I don’t know how much I have 
Oh, | suppose a couple of millions a year. 
Something like that.” 

We read this, with our carpet slippers 
perched on the table, all the while puffing 
at a briar pipe, and decide to go and join 
the Bolsheviks. The Bolsheviks make a 
pecialty of painlessly removing one’s wealth 
without the use of an anesthetic and we 
feel that this sort of treatment will be just 
the thing for the hero of the story. Sut we 
read on 

‘Carstairs laughed, a boyish laugh, and 
knocked the ashes from his briar pipe.” 

So he smoked a briar pipe. Why should 
a man who gets a couple of million dollars 
a year smoke a pipe? Cigars at a dollar a 
piece would be more in keeping. But rich 
heroes never smoke cigars. They get million 
a year, but stick to the old dudeen. There 











] 
Class, 


bill,” 


place 


so they have to content themselves with second 





isn't any explanation of thi 

30, that’s all. 
However, if wea 

ertyis more so. It frequently happens that 





th is staggering, pov 


the heroine ts poor The author fears we 
will not believe it, so he sets down how 


much she has in money. Sometimes it is 
five cents, and she has even been known 
to have a dime, but usually it is two 
pennies. These she dandles in one hand, 


wondering whether to blow the whole roll 
oon bun), 
or to buy a post card and write to the 
home folks that when they receive it she 
will have ended it all via the river. 

She doesn’t do it, however. Because 
the devil, disguised in a fur coat and a low, 
rakish motor, offers to take her out to din- 
ner. She hesitates. Our pipe goes out 





to a bun (bakery bun, not sa 


while she-argues with her soul, with one 
foot on the running board. Then some- 
thing goes wrong (maybe she finds it is a 
1916 model), she hisses a bad name at her 
tempter, and goes and gets a job in the 
movies, from which humble start she rises 
to $10,000 per week in one bound 

The richest people in fiction are young 
men who played tackle on the Harvard 


1 


he poorest are young girls who 


cleven and t 
wish to be good and still eat. Widows 


are next in order for honors in the abject 


but somebody is always giving them a “cris] 


j 
} 


We wish we could be one of these young men who 
find it a bore to count their money. What a pleasure 
it would be to trot around and find all the poor heroines 


and 


strings 


give them each a shining new quarter with no 


on it 


Bone Dry Adage 


Lips that touch liquor will never touch mine,” declared 


the old maid 


“Cot 


soak 


it securel secreted, have you? ; responded the old 
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Lere7d 
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subjects 1 » absent-minded that when he drives down 


vife has to tie tring around his finger to remind }im t 

















NIAKING 


\ Ho ot the future “Three pr 


Safety First 
By ‘Tou P. Mo 
[! you're going past my place I wisht you'd sorter whisper 


said a resident of the Sandy Mush, Ark., region, whom an 


cquaintance had discovered in a deep, sequestered dingl 
“What's the matter, Gabe?” 


returned the neighbor Ii 
ou’re hungry whyn’t you go home? 
“It hain’t wise, at this time.” an 
swered the outcast My wife found ae a 
ofan + ill sal fee ooeel ' 
the nest of one of her setting hens tors 


up this morning and all the eggs brok« 
Wife is the finest woman in the world 
vhen things go well, but when her set 
are tampered with 
plumb pizon. I didi have nuth’n 
to do with it, but she’s got to get eve rR 
vith somebody, and I don't 
be handy. 


ting hens she ’s 


aim t 
I'll hang around and creep 
into the house when she's isleep 


in the morning she'll hav: 


T 
4: 
\ 
\ 
} 


and 


a 


to hight the 
children to get ’em off to school 
in that way she'll blow off he: 
nd be all right 


steam oe... 





Care Free | . 





lake care of your pennies 
| ndlord will take ( re ot mur 


Drawn by VD. Sipona 
Wuewn Our 
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Power Sart 


to one of my children to sneak me out something to eat.” 





TAILOR \\ \S SHORT OIF 


FOR DEMOCRACY 


sidents and f first { t 


Well-Spoken, Suzanne! 


By FE. W 


Lint 


| f occurred in Boston, the city of deep thought 
\ party of French sailors were celebrating the signing of 
the Peace Treaty 


They were clustered about a table in a 
quaint 


Fiench restaurant in the backwater of one of Boston’s 
cobble stone alle Vs 
Being pleasantly warmed with wines, and bursting with 
Gallic 
party stood and cheered 
“Vive la France 
“Vive PAmérique!’ 


enthusiasm and fervor, the 


(applause) 
(applause 

The calendar on the wall read 
June 30th \ rather large-voiced 
woman who presided over the desk at 
the end of the bar from whence th« 
wines were served forward 
with a filled glass held high in her 
hand. and cried 


‘Bevo! ! Be 


lk aned 


The Real Trouble 


hy nd It is foolish to pay these 


workingmen such big wages 
: Promot That’s right They 
dD ¢ « Durwer 7 


sp nd it for automobiles, pianos and 


such things before we fellows have a 


stock at all. 


HELP chance to sell them any 
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Sead / | || Fisherman: Gee, I 
tit ; i’ must have hooked 
| They will ali come to it ng a big sucker 
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The Roughneck 


Ry Ricuarp Burter GLaes _ 


’M glad to be a roughneck 1 
A roughneck is the sort 
Who'd rather have his hair grow stiff 
Than ape a city sport 
For, 
Toa thing I met in tow! 
Who is his wife’s What-is-it 


\ footstool stuffed with dow 


say, I've paid a visit 


Society’s much talked-of cream 
Is not for men to skim 

If you enjoy a mountain stream, 
Don’t trv the 


I felt myselt a « 


social swim 
arrot 


\ta pink eved rabbits’ feast 
D y 


Though the teeders plaved the parrot Jack ( 


And the ind the 


I Need Million 


Ri 


monkey beast 


4 Dollars 


B Ri rt RE OF 


HAT is the dreaming abundant ds 
icate things that | would do with Marie, 
she will not d 
As she sits on my knee and I cuddle her tight, 


tender caresses waft me to Amalfi, Cairo, Naples, and 


use of me 
when 
ream with me? 


ner 


Nice. I tell her we would go over wrapped in a hamper 
of love, and sit on the sand under the stars and tl 
moon, and the soft It ilian night 


Drawn by Caawroanp Youn 
Patient—Good Heavens! And you call ) ourself a paink lentist 
Dentist—My dear chap, I felt absolutely no pain 


Cheese it, 








OLLIN= 


Mi R t er life 


We would stand on the edge of the Sahara Desert 


and the silent mystery of the East would pump 
the blood into our heads and we would go mad to- 
yetne! 

On a soft dreamy evening, we would promenade 


along the Neapolitan canals in a gondola. 

\t Nice, we would sit under a tree and watch the 
sun setting behind the Mediterranean. 

I could transform the parlor into a garden of ro- 
mance, if only Marie would not say: “Uh-huh; but 
where a gonna get the money to do all that?” 


re ve 


A Natural Question 


NE of them fellers that moved in yur from 

the North a spell ago got into trouble 
yesterday,” related a citizen of the Sandy Mush, 
Ark., region. 
Gabe Giggerv clumb the fence and went over 
to howdy with him. They got to talking poli 
tics, one word brung on another, and directly 


iyi 
fa 


‘*He was hoeing in the field when 


Gabe yanked the hoe away from him, whacked 
him over the head with it, and like to have split 
his skull.”’ 

‘H’m! 
most 


funny about 
commented an 
What in thunder was he doing 
Hain’t he got no 


Something powerful 
of them Northerners.”’ 
acquaintance 
hoeing in the field, anyhow? 


wife? 


Method 
“Why do you always look so gloomy?” 
“If I look cheerful people will think I’ve 


got a cellarful and bother me to death.” 











Zero 
“What’s the matter with that chap? Crazy?” 
Worse than that. 
terfeit Russian money.” 


He’s so looney he’d coun- 


A Strenuous Job 
‘Pop, what are 


manager?” 


the duties of a campaign 


“Principally, my son, to count chickens be- 
fore they are hatched.” 
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schemes, none of them was at all successful. No legi 
latures took them up seriously. No nation-wide move- 
ment developed, as in the case of Prohibition. 

Ditheridge tried to make it illegal to publish Sunday 
newspapers. He considered them a fearful desecration 
of the Sabbath, though they were printed on Saturday. 
He did his best to get laws passed to eliminate Sunday 
papers; but the nation refused to fall in line behind him. 

One day, after Ditheridge had tried everything he 
could to arouse a nation-wide interest in some reform, 
he received a letter from an unknown admirer. “What 
you should do,” said the letter, “‘is to shoot yourself 
Then the reforms which you desire would receive so 
much advertisement that they would immediately per- 
meate the nation ” 

Filled with instant enthusiasm for this scheme, 
Samson Ditheridge seized a revolver and pressed it 
against his forehead. 

His brain flashed to his forefinger the signal to pull 
the trigger. In that instant a great light burst on him. 
D by Canu Meyer He suddenly realized that the success of the Prohibi- 
THe Beer Drinker’s Force or Hasrt tion movement had been due to a series of accidents, 
and that it could never happen again. He realized that 





The Sad Fate of Samson Ditheridge he was sacrificing nimeeit weeleesty, and that all other 

reformers were accomplishing little except to antagonize 

By Kennetu L. Rowers the nation. He tried to not pull the trigger. But, like 

NAMSON DITHERIDGE was a professional re- many other reformers, he had acted before he thought. 

S former. For vears he had devoted his time and It was too late. His finger pulled the trigger, and he 

k id shot himself in the forehead and died. This act, how- 

the demon rum At last Prohibition was successful: ¢ver, remained unpopular among reformers. It never 

and Ditheridge found himself with nothing to do. attained nation-wide popularity. That is the sad part 
Determined not to give up with- ' 


energies to encouraging a nation-wide fight again t 


out a struggle, he launched a nation- gn 

wide movement to suppress or | 

censor all works of fiction which %| | * 

contained references to the con- — + ByeZ 4 
sumption of alcoholic beverages. H wg f VIL, (GES 
This would have destroyed the i 'y We Helen Ne t Up 
works of all great writers; but | Yh fe 

Ditheridge didn’t care. “Better 


\ 


ignorance,’ he was wont to say. 
“than that our children’ should 
have the slightest knowledge of th 
demon rum, even through hearsay 
Unfortunately, however, the nation 
refused to grow enthusiastic except 
in very small spots. 

Nothing daunted, Ditheridg« 
continued his efforts to start a 
nation-wide fight against something 
He attempted to show that the 
movies were sapping the brain of 
the nation, and then that cigarettes 
were stunting our moral and physical 
development, and then that it was 
immoral for a man to wear a neck- 
tie more than two inches in width 
and costing more than fifty cents, 
and then that it was absolutel\ 
essential for the spiritual welfare 
of the nation that every person 





remain locked in his own home \ eo ee Nit, SY 
during every Sunday in the year Drawn by A. S. Dacey, in JopeE, Feb. 10th, 1895 : ; 
Though professional reformers Wuat Preopite Laucuep at Twenty-Five Years Aco—Il\ 
throughout the country were fairly Vrs. Blue-Stockins W hat are your favorite tales, colonel? 
enthusiastic about S. Ditheridge’s Colonel Booze (of Kentucky Cocktails, madan 
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Plant Carefully Selected Lawn Seed 
By Wituiam P 


HY do so many 
planting gardens in neatly laid-out and care- 
fully separated plots—you know, one for the 
radishes and one for the lettuce and one for the beans. 
when there’s a simpler and easier way? 


OHERMA 


people go to the trouble f 


and so on 
Whi 

“Grass seed” 
astonishment; and | retort: 

“Yes, grass seed; vou heard me the 
you think I don’t know what I'm talking about, 

When my folks learned that I was due to return from 
an extended tour of the Continent, they set about im- 
They had the house painted, the 
dog deloused, the fatted calf killed and were dickering 
with the band leader for a few station 
But they were not satisfied. They saw a plot of barren 
land some twelve or sixteen feet square between our 
house and the folks we borrow from and they decided 
the picture would be perfection if they could induce 
a little grass to grow there. Nothing had ever grown 
there before, not even weeds, but they determined to 
make another effort. A perusal of seed catalogs followed 
A certain brand of “Carefully Selected Lawn Seed” was 
decided upon and a couple of bushels purchased at 
comparatively slight expenditure. Following the direc- 
tions closely and choosing the timeof the moon that grand- 
father said was propitious for setting out grass seed, the 
planting was accomplished successfully and results were 
awaited with almost as much eagerness as my arrival. 
Lack of rain and other adverse weather conditions 


not sow grass seed ? 


vou sav in a tone of voice registering 


proving the place 


pieces at the 


hi I came on the scene just as the tiny 
were sticking their noses up into the open air 
It was queer-looking grass; everyone admitted that 
but they had faith in the man who wrote the catalog 


al withheld judgment on him. Now. however, it is 
quite evident that the lawn seed was very carefully 
selected, indeed—from all the kinds they had in stock 
Apparet they selected some of every variety except 
grass. In one corner of the plot a group of stalks have 


Scattered hither and thither 


solitary 


been identified as radishes. 
and von are beautiful green lettuces \ 
bage rears his head proudly in the midst of some sprouts 
recognized as 
this 


cab- 
which have not as yet been positively 
the odds being even al 
is lacking 1m the 


string beans or cucumbers, 
Identification also 


writing * Cases ot 
half a dozen others but we know thev’re not gras 

So there vou are Why not | lant Carefully Selected 
Lawn Seed? Go into it ona big scale! S« whole farms 
with it and enjov the uncertainty of not knowing 
whether vou'll get beel teak tomatoes. turnips or cCran- 
berries Get some excitement out of vour farming. 


Don't in full knowledge of what's 
up in each and every field. Make ita sporting propo 
and if you want a profitable little sideline, let 


plod along coming 
sition 
the neighbors bet on what you'll get in certain spots. 
The scheme has endless possibilities. 
i as vou will admit, but I am 
the benefit 


This ts a verv big idea. 


a generous Cuss and so | am gi\ ing the world 
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Drawn by Doxato McK ee 

INGREDIENTS 
Got anything in the way of headache powders? 
Sure! But you don’t look as if you had a headache 
“T haven't! Thought I want one!” 


Customer 
Druge 
you understood me 


























































NosLe DEEDs Husspanp Dip; But Tuen I NEeEp a Sunpbay Lop.’ 
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King Arthur’s Days 


By \\ ALT \LASON 


~~ t3 





; [ilustration by Ratpu Barton 
T was the Lady Isabel who gazed across the brake who peddles books; he rides no palfrey to the fray; on 
and fell his long legs he goes his way, and sells ‘The Life of 
“Sir Archibald is late,” quoth she; “he knows Charlie Ross’; in warfare he’s a total loss. No gleam- 
‘s time for tea. Ah, now I see him come apace ing sword or lance he bears, no hauberk and no helm I 
but, no! that’s not my husband’s face. Some he wears; he dons no vambrace and no greaves, no 
stranger knight comes up the hill, and bears, | fear, a trail of martial smoke he leaves. He doth not hold a 
tale of ill.”’ ford and say, ‘No jimcrow knight shall come this way.’ \ 
The knight, a tall and goodly man, rode to the outer 3ut to the ladies in their bowers, and to the sages in 
barbican, then reined his steed and said, “Ods fish, their towers, he takes his ‘Life of Charlie Ross,’ and 
some speech with thee, fair dame, I wish. The Lady makes his victims come across. 
Isabel thou’rt called—the spouse of fair knight Archi- ““And Imogene hath shoes to burn, and farthingales 
bald? Then lift thy voiceand cry ‘Hooray!’ This is for at every turn, and stomachers with gems bedight; and 
thee a noble day! Thy husband’s wona high renown;he doth she envy me my knight? Say, doth she yearn for 
is the hottest thing in town. Today his station he be- martial men? If thus you think, just guess again. 
took this side the ford of yonder brook, and vowed a vow “They're noble deeds my husband did; but, then, 
no man should pass, and fourteen foemen hit the grass! I need a Sunday lid, and I can’t chortle as I should, i | | 
“Oh, one by one he downed them all! King Art although the news you bear is good. My husband hath iy 
1 was there and saw them fall, and said the monarch, a strong right arm, and oft I wish he’d rent a farm and ie i, 
‘By my thumb, this Archibald is going some!’ Alone use his muscle pitching hay, instead of holding some M4. 
thy husband held the way—it is for thee a golden day. cheap way, instead of prodding, till they’re sore, some rae 
“The knights surround him in the town, they deck knights he’d never seen before. nt 
him with a wreath and crown, thev honor him with “So back to town, I beg, repair, and if thou seest aa 
pride and glee; and this is why he’s late for tea.” my husband there just tell him he had better hump 
“I’ve heard the tale thou came to tell, fair knight,”’” and come and prime the cistern pump.” 
said Lady Isabel. “You wonder that I don’t enthuse; Oh, women! They were ever thus; they care no 
the fact is, I am needing shoes. hoot for fame and fuss, for circumstance or things like ; 
“Aly sister Imogene, gadsooks, she wed a wight that, if they should need a gown or hat. 
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Mirtru UNcCONFINED 


HEN Prohibition began to resemble a 
stubborn fact the sympathy of joke- 
readers for joke-makers became evident. 
The joke-reader is always more or 
concerned as to supplies. And he thought 

that one of the greatest and most time-honored assets 
of the joke-maker had become a liability when “booze” 
was to be discontinued. 

But the joke-maker keeps up his work with “booze”’ 
just the same. In a reactionary sense, it is still one of 
his prime subjects. He finds that men still stagger for 
some reason semi-mysterious, and show signs of imbibi- 
tion. Hotels are raising their rates to points embar- 
rassing to guests because of the abolition of their bars, 
and thus the jokesmith may let his fancy play both 
about what might have been as well as the added sub- 
ject of the high cost of living. 

The extrinsic nature of cabarets as adjuncts to eat- 


less 


ing-places was long a subject of the jester, but he finds 
new material in the fact that cabarets really were in- 
trinsic, for the restaurants that boasted cabarets are 
shutting their doors one by one on the ground that 
they cannot make the business pay without these de- 
vices. All this is legitimate material for wheezes, and 
the general melancholy with which the process of eat- 
achieved in 
ancient 
alimentary aids is another 
subject of jest harking 
back to “booze.” - 
The names of 
drinks and their experi- 
mental effects, as well as 
the uses to which drinks 
formerly shunned are put, 
furnish paragraph- 
ers and jesters with un- 
limited material, and thu 


it goes 


ing is now 


the absence of 


new 


also 


\W 
\ 
There is no in 
novation in life that will 
not supply the humorist 
with material for his wit. 
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JUDGELETS 


HE collective genius of the nations takes various 
forms. 


The collective genius of the French people takes 

the form of wit. 

In the English it is individual liberty. 

In the Russian it is slumming in his own ego. 

The Irish symbolizes his genius in the shillelah. 

The Italian exudes his genius in gesture. 

The genius of the American is obedience. 

* * * 

There is nothing much doing in the clinging vine 
line, nowadays, but we know a woman who believes 
that her husband knows what a mandatory is. 


* * * 


IgIoO 
For rent, five-room apartment with sun parlor. 
1919 
For rent, cozy two- and three-room apartments. 
1925 
For rent, very select half-room apartment. 
* +. * 


Profound as is our respect for Woodrow Wilson— 
not only on account of the exalted office he now holds 
but also because of his high personal character—we 
may be permitted to observe that George Washing- 
ton was distinguished for 
his unimpeachable and 
invariable accuracy of 
statement. We hope 
this remark is not tact- 
less. 

* * . 


No bootblack ever 
learned the art of shining 
from the moon. 

* . * 

The man who boasts 
now that he is a bour- 
geois will be saying next 


that he is a  Philis- 
tine and soon he will be 
Takes Up \lotrorinG both. 
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Digest ofthe W orld’s Humor 
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Can't Make Pets of Potatoes—*So 
you've decided to have a garden this year 
instead of raising chickens.” 

“Yes; we used to get so attached to 
our fowls we couldn’t eat them. One 
doesn’t feel that way about potatoes and 
onions.” —Boston Transcript. 
You Taste, Sir—It may please the 
professor who says that locusts taste like 
shrimps to know that thousands of per 
sons will take his word for it and go no 
further in the matter.—New York Sun 


High Prices and Low Diet—Doctor 
—It is a little difficult to diagnose your 
case. Perhaps you have been eating too 
much. 

Patient 
on the European plan. 


This hotel is run 
Hotel Gazette 


Impossible. 


“*You always have 
restaurant, 


She Cleaned It 
that same waitress in the 
said the business man. 
*She’s 


don’t you?” 

“ Always,” replied his friend. 
very careful to bring me clean food.”’ 

“How do you know?” 

“Why, today, I saw her brushing the 
dust off my piece of custard pie with her 
apron.” —Yonkers Statesman. 
Possible Explanation——‘How’s th: 
‘hot dog’ business?” 

“Not what it used to be,” 
the man wearing a white apron. 

“I don’t see why.” 

“T don’t see why myself, unless it’s be 


answered 


cause no matter how many soft drinks a 
man consumes in the course of a day, it 
doesn’t make him careless about what he 


eats.”""—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 





SS 


Have 
asked 


They'd Been Before Him 
some aigs dis mornin’, Jedge?”’ 
the ebony waiter. 

“Not this morning, Sam,” replied the 
man of the Bench, adjusting his spec 
tacles preparatory to distinguishing the 
name of some dish on the menu from the 
fly-specks. 

“Ever try enny of our fresh boiled 
aigs, Jedge?” 

“Yes, indeed, Sam; and found ’em 
guilty.”-—Yonkers Statesman. 


Pressing Time 











fvis-Reporteren (til en Mand, 


m ev r 
med at henge sig)—Hor De, hots De vil med 
After-Nummeret, maa De skam se at skynd 
Dem lidt! 


Reporter—Hi! If you want to get into the 
evening edition, you will have to hurry up! 


Klods Hans (Copenhagen). 
17 





GOLF 


bh 














Explained—‘*What’s a ‘hazard’ in 
golf, Jim?” 

“Going round the course with a fasci 
nating young widow, me boy.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 

Handicapped—**Golf is a rich man’s 
game.” 

“Ridiculous nonsense. I have yet to 
see a rich man who can do the course in 
less than a hundred.’’— Detroit Free Press 


The Fair Way—‘‘ Ii you struck one of 
those golf balls and hit a man in the eye, 
what would you do?” asked the man who 
was interested in first aid to the injured 

“Oh, I'd have to play it from just where 
[ found it,” replied the enthusiastic golfer. 

Journal of the Awerican Medical Asso 
ciation. 


Mild But Not Skilful—‘I under- 
stand he never swears when playing golf.”’ 

“That’s true. He’s very mild-man 
nered.”’ 

“He must play a great game.” 

“T wouldn’t say that. If I played the 
kind of golf he does I’d be swearing all 
the time.’ Detroit Free Press 

Grim Determination— ‘|! want a 
set of golf clubs,” said the worried look- 
ing man. 

“Certainly, sir,” answered the dealer 
in sporting goods. “By the way, I b 
lieve you bought a set of clubs from 
yesterday.” 

“So I did. I’m determined to learn 
how to play that infernal game if I break 
every golf stick in town.”—Birmingham 
Age-Herald 








=e 42a 


Braet 


pram e+ 








Overdone 
ige club 
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Yes. We 


The Jazz 
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exciting 


lor 
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heard 


oul 


SESSIO!T 


each other's 
Crerty 
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l took het 


First 








1 Ss! 


ght seeing trip through the biggest 


boiler shop in town the other day.” 
“I don’t get the connection.” 

As soon as we entered the door and 
Gerty heard the terrific din she grabbed 
nv arm and said, ‘Gee, let’s tango.’ ” 
boun Telegran 

No More Games The honevmoor 
Is OvVCT 

\re you quite sure of that 

Yes. She no longer hides when she 
hears hubby inserting his latch-kev in the 
ront door because she knows he wouldn't 
hun or he she li B rminghan 
Ave-H 


Aid 








a 


after f 














At Mrs. Newlyrich's Salon 











Permettez-n here Madame, de vou 
t M. Tirelal gne, qu a écrit le der 
’ i la let ’ u lu ria meme 4 
| urna % 
‘Ah! Monsieur est imprimeur Tou 
aha ? re, , poopy a 
Perr < < « 
\l scribt - the i 
‘ | story t bt g 
by mor 
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Ode to One 
lhe doctor comes and quick prescribes 
\nd then when we are better 
He sends a bill that reads like this 
“To Dr. Cureall, Dr.” 

For when we're in the grasp of pai 
\nd he has come and knocked her 
We surely must admit that we 

\re Dr. to our Dr 

The Doctor’s Wind 
A Critical Case—** Tough custome: 
said the doctor 

“How so?” 

‘That fellow I just dismissed not onl) 
complained because I charged him $5 for 
but he said I had the 


matter in my 


a consultation, 


poorest reading waiting 
room that he had run across in twent 
Birmingham Age 


vears of invalidism.” 


Hi rald 

Rubbing It In—/ atient—Doctor. the 
only thing that did my rheumatism any 
good was spirits of turpentine, which my 
daughter rubbed on my neck. A friend 
told me about it and it gave me so much 
relief that I began to read up about it 
First, | found that 
it was good for pains in the back, ther 


to see what it was 


for sprains and finally I came to the cor 

clusion it was good for almost anything 
(nd then I understood why most doctors 
can make a living.—/ournal of the Ameri- 
an Medical Ass 
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Winkleborough is a flour 
resort, and during 


Full Up 
ishing little 
the season almost every available room 


seasicle 


gz oct pric es 


at that delightful spot ob 


is “‘let”’ at 

\ visitor 
served a policeman soundly cuff a youth 
for some misdemeanor, and being anxious 
to know the reason of the chastisement 
he went over to the brass-buttoned rep 
resentative of the law 

“What’s he done 
inquired 

‘I caught 
I see im at it gain I'll give ‘im a good 


constable?” he 
‘im pickin’ pockets, sir. I 


hidin’.”” 
“But why don’t vou run him in? 
“Run ‘im in!” 
“Why, bless ver, we ain’t runnin’ any 
body in this week The police station’s 


let.’’—London Tit Bits 


retorted the constable 


Ozark Foresight—-Judge Pete Bentz 
Bear Track Fork, is 
h Ving an eXtra root put on his hous« 


who lives up on 
He says there’s no telling when some 
careless airplane man will be dropping a 
monkey wrench just as he goes over his 


premises a mile or two up in the sky 


; 


lrkansaw Thomas Cat 


The Victim of Society 














“Ca devenait trés mauca 


prontait pour me repasser d. 
ur nne et d ; Sui ‘ a 
hat! you aren’t blind any more?” 


‘No, found it didn’t pay: people took t 
ysunterfeit coins.”.—Le Péle-Méle 


viving me 


The International Bouncer 














Ame ee Cermtretterd © Ermer Merme 6 te 


) het aan den overkant eer 


* Come n, they won’t let u nto the ‘Great Nations’ hotel Let’s have a try to get into 


Morning Exercises for the T. B. 
M.——Rise 7 A.M 


Stand in middle of room. Raise arms 


slowly overhead, take deep breath and 
say, “Damn the Government,” lower- 
ing arms in attitude of despair. ren 
times. 

Extend body face downward on floor 
Cover eves with hands. Kick heels, 
think of the railroads and weep rill 
dry 

Kneel. Wring hands. Meditate upon 


the labor unions and groan. 150 times 


Vew York Post. 
Nervy—‘*Do you believe in luck?” 
**How else could I account for the suc- 
rivals?’’—Toun 


cess of my _ business 


/ op cs. 


An Historic Animal—tThe following 
is a bill of sale for a burro sold by one 
old prospector to another at a decadent 
mining camp “back in the hills’: “Sold 
to R. H. Jones one lineal descendant of 
Christ’s conveyance into Jerusalem for 
the sum of seventeen ($17.00) cash in 
hand. His age is unknown to the present 
generation, color twilight, guaranteed to 
be perfectly tame and docile, and easy 
to catch if hand-cuffed and chained to a 
mountain; otherwise it is easier to catch 
four aces. It is also guaranteed that he 
is the identical jackass selected by the 
Democratic party for its political em- 
blem so that the country might have a 
true and correct index of its great vocal 
and oratorical powers and the high intel- 
ligence of its voters.”—Enginecring & 
Minin: | 


Journa 


19 
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EDUCATION | 


“Well, girlie, you 














Welcome Relief 
have graduated.” 

et ae 

“Chock full of wisdom and erudition? 
What shall you do first?” 

“Plunge right into the silly season.” 
Kansas City Journal. 


Sheer Foresight—A _ hard-working 
farmer in Ohio had sent his son to a good 
school of music so that he might receive 
the best instruction from the beginning. 
It was necessary to buy a violin for him, 
but he was such a little chap that his 
teacher thought that a so-called “half 
violin’’ would do. ‘The father, whose 
resources had been badly taxed, was 
loath to part with the money for the in- 
strurrent, but finally did so. 

The lad made 1apid progress, and 
becarre so proficient that a half-violin 
was no longer good enough for him. 
Again he went to the music-store with 
his father, to whom the salesman showed 
the entire stock of violins. The parent 
was apparently dissatisfied with all of 
them, and his gaze wandered round the 
shop seeking for something better. Finally 
he saw a violoncello. 

“We'll take that big violin there,”’ said 
he, as a smile of satisfaction spread over 
his countenance. “The boy won't out 
grow that right away!”’—Harper’s Maga- 


sine. 
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Curious! 








For eight hours’ work they loudly call 


Strange! 





SALESMAN- 
SHIP 


ryt 
tw 


A Senator was con 


-—— 





One More Bid 
demning a novel on the ground that 
was morbid. 

‘“Morbidness 

It’s always a mistake 


sail 


pays,” he 
lake 


They 


never 
morbid 
curiosity, for example who it 
dulge in morbid curiosity are apt 
their worst fears realized 

\ Portland broker who had married 
a good deal vounger than him 


to find 


i wife 
self said to her morbidly one night 

Darling, what 
should die and leave you?’ 


would you do if I 


The young wife squeezed the old fel 
low’s hand 
much?’*’ she 
Democr 


eT how 


L mts Gl rine 


Leave me 
irmured.’’— St 


Source of Fancy Read any nev 
fiction lately?”’ asked the lady 
pink hat at the health resort 


with the 


“No; I must confess I have not 
replied the lady with the blue er 
ition 

“What's wrong Isn't vour husban 
writing to you while you are away 
V onkers Statesman 

Sarcastic—‘ Tomorrow,” howled the 


xasperated manager, after he had seet 


the ninth packageless patron leave h 
hop, ‘I’m going to put a showcase of gold 
lollars out front, marked down to ninet 
ents, and see if you get rid of a few oi 


em!"’—Public Ledger 


I live happy and don’t 


work at all! 


A ehel palter (Zuri / 


The Soleful Countenance 
friendly matron to the cordial clerk 
“Sure I do! Why, I never forget any 
body’s face that I ever fitted 
Philadelphia Ledger 


shoes on!” 


In Self-Defence 


(we 





“Why, 


vou seem to remember me,” gurgled the 


a pair ol 
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From Now On 

\ stream of visitors we sec 

\in’t he the lucky 

Oh, no They've heard that he 
Has some booze in his cellar 


feller! 
he’s not 


Cincinnatt Enquirer 


Pleasures of Golfing 
His ball lay smothered in the pit, 
The sweat was on his beak; 
In five hard swipes he gained two yards 
And swore a dark blue streak 


Che ball lay two feet from the cup, 
The putter on it fell; 

rhe ball went in, then wriggled out 
The golfer murmured “ 


Thus, having made a wretched score, 
He sought the flowing bowl; 

Alas! July the first had come 
There was no nineteenth hole. 
Journal of the American Medical Asso- 


ciation. 


Why? 
“Explain this if you can, my men,” 
\ puzzled fellow said; 
“Why is a girl’s hair auburn, when 
Her brother’s hair is red?” 


Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Maud Muller Motoring 
Maud Muller on a summer’s day 
Was driving rather fast, they say. 
The constable, who had a grudge, 
Took her before a country judge 


The country judge, in surly tones, 
Fined pretty Maud eleven bones. 


She paid it with a haughty stare, 
any romance there 
Kansas City Journal 


There wasn’t 


The Style-maker 
Said Alla Magoozlum to Alla Gazzam 
**Few critters in nature I set out to slam, 
But the old caterpillar has sure got my 


goat 
For wearing in summer a stuffy old 
coat " 
Said Alla Gazzam, “It to me just occurs 
[hat the beastie is wearing its new sum 


mer turs. 

When sensible folks are dressed up to go 
swimmin’ 

The old caterpillar sets styles for the 


wimmin.”’—Youngstown Telegram. 
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BREAKS 
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TT 


Senator Thom 





TheCar of Conquest 
that the distinction lay 
in the fact that Poland, Rumania and 
other countries which were given recog 
AUTOMOBILE countries before 


as dec lared 


nition were 
and were members of the Peace Confer 
the beginning. He said that 
India, Egypt and 
class.—San 


ence at 
countries like Korea, 
Ireland were in another 
Francisco Examiner 

The Stout Refusal— Paris, June 2, 
(By Cable to the Associated Press.) 

Germany today requested an addi 
tional 48 hours within which to sign the 
peace treaty. The council of three 
FATLY refused the request.—Canton Ev 
ning Repository. 


Air Castle in the Air—‘ Carrying 
newspapers and ten passengers a Hand- 
ley Page AERODROME landed at Montrose 
at o.15 yesterday morning.’”’—London 
Daily Sketch 

Here at Last *‘NC-2" made two 
experimental flights. She 
ELEVEN THOUSAND PASSENGEPS and gas 
London Daily Herald. 


carried 
oline.”’ 

Blow Ye Wines, Blow—‘ There is 
probably more wine available in Spain 
to-day than in any other WIND-PRODUt 
ING country.”—Glasgow Citizen. 
And Muzzled—‘ Any OWNER whose 
dog shows signs of illness SHOULD BI 
CHAINED UP SECURELY Bradford Argus. 

A Careless Boss—‘‘The courts gave 
judgment for £25 against 
BECAUSE HE LOST A FINGER OF ONE OF 
HIS HANDS.”’—John Bull (London) 


an employer 


Feeding at the Movie Trough 
“Since that time Pauline Frederick has 
gone majestically on her way, winning 
hearts and SWILLING AUDIENCES.” 

V orkshire (Eng.) News 


‘*She’s down!’ 
COVERED HIS 
Picture 


The Eyes Have It 
Yates, and he 
WITH HIS EYES.” —The 


groaned 
HANDS 
Show. 


No Danger of Infringement—* En 
gineering Partner Wanted to take 
active part in manufacture of fully pat 
ented universal FOOL; genuine.”’—Liver 


pool (Eng.) Echo Adi 







Discriminating 


———— ~ 


TY, 
tet 





Sy l had a narrow escape when 
| was painting that picture of the Sphinx 
\n Arab came up behind me and nearly 
stabbed me in the back. 

Friend—What! Are there ast critics in 
Egypt too, then?—The Passing Show (Lor 
don). 

Cooties a la Mode—" Parisiennes are 
wearing long undervests, with BuG turn 
over collars made of butcher-blue or rose 
Dubarry linen, with simple tailor-mades 


in the morning.’ —Femina, Paris 


A Sea Tale 
blue, 34 CHEST.” 
Adv. 


“ Pair of TROUSERS, navy 
Yorkshire (Eng.) Post 


HIGH- 
BROWS 








No Repairs—‘*Why don’t vou fix up 


this house a bit?’’ demanded the irate 
poet. “It is tumbling down. Some day 
people may be pointing it out as the place 
where I once lived.”’ 

said the landlord easily, 
“we'll want it to have an ancient and 


Kansas City Journal. 


“In that case,” 
antique effect.” 


Rivals—‘‘ My dear,” said the wife of 
the eminent protessor, “the hens have 
scratched up all the egg-plant seed you 
sowed.” 

‘Ah, jealousy!” mused the professor 

and he immediately began an article on 
the “Evidences of Envy in the Lower 
Grade of Bipeds.”’—Boston Transcript. 


“What would you sug 
book of philo 


Fancy Title 
gest as a title for my 
sophical sayings?” 

“*Let’s see! How would * Shavings from 
a High Plane of Thought’ do?’’—Boston 
Transcript 


“How do you account 
inquired the 
girl who wanted to seem scientific. 

“Now and then,”’ replied the professor 
who wanted to seem frivolous, “the music 
of the spheres attempts a little jazz.’ 
Washington Star 


Cosmicomical 
for comets and meteors?” 


Identifie? 








fl You know I love you——-will you marry me 
She—But, my dear boy, | refused you only a week ago 
Hle—Oh! W that ) London Opinion 
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YOUNG- 
| STERS 














An Idea of Paradise— Little Jack was 


returning home from his first visit to the 
L00 * Father he asked, “do all good 
people go to he ivel 

Yes, son,”” said his father 

All, everv one 

Ves.’ 

Well said Jack thoughtfully if 
there's no room left for you and me, let’s 
go where the giraffes are!" —New Yor! 
Evening Post 

In Wholesale Lots— Margaret always 
refers to Cecil’s puppies, as her father 
does, as a “litter of puppies.” \ day or 

o ago another playmate called her in 


twin baby sisters. Margaret was 


y sec 
thoughtiul for a moment at the dinner 


ble that day ind 


proachfully to her 


then, turning re 


said We 


nother 


never have litter of anything at our 
house C hicage ribune 
Wisdom —Professor Muirhead tells an 


experience of his in examining some Bir 
mingham children in moral teaching. He 
isked them to write an essay on the thre« 


stages of life. One bright child returned 


the following: “There are three stages 
of life The first is when we are very 
young, and think of the wicked things 
vhich we shall be able to do when we are 


quine Imitation 


‘ ‘ 

1 , 
olde! ind this is the age of innocence 
Ihe second is when we are older, and are 
ble to do the w icked thi gs which we 
hought about when we were young; and 
his is the prime ol life The third is 
vhen we are dotty and repent the wicked 
things which we did when we wer 
ounger; ind this ts the ck Lage t: 
The Bellmai 


The Friendly Roof 
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'WET AND 
DRY | 











You say Mr. Jagsby isan 


Hopeful 
optimist ?”’ 
ay 
“Why?” 
“He still keeps 


desk Birmingham A 


corkscrew in his 


Hi re ld 


A 


Then They Shot Him 
not the sort of humor which depends on 


‘Sparkle’s is 


wine for its inspiratior 


“Oh, no: he’s noted for his dry wit 
RB ltimore Ameri 


Its Lost Allure—‘‘Now that the 
nation’s gone dry Broadway is a trifle 
dull.” 


“That's so, and I dare say prosperous 
citizens of Kokomo, Keokuk, Kankakee 
and other towns will be able to round out 
the season without making a trip to New 


York on ‘urgent business.’ Birmingham 
A ve Herald 
Terrible Dilemma—} cust--I'm in a 


pickle. 
Crimsonbeak 


What's the 


‘I’m very fond of sovsed mackerel 


trouble? 


‘So am I.’ 

“Well, with a dry 
we going to find anything soused 
Y onkers Statesman 


country where are 


What's the mat 
He looks sad 
thinks Prohibition 
is going to give his business a hard blow 

“What’s his business? 
Birmingham Ave 


A Side Line -} cust 
ter with your friend 
Crimsonbeak—Ft e 


‘He sells cloves.” 


Herald. 

Kaleidoscopic Chow -} cust This 
paper says that Hungarian whisky is 
made variously from turnips, mixed 


meal, potatoes and molasses 
Well, all it 
small portion of meat to make it agoulash, 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Crimsonbeak needs is a 


then. 

Potent Stuff—*‘‘Is this hard cider?” 
asked the prospective purchaser 

“Sure,”’ said the rural dispenser 

“But how hard is it?” 

“Well, my hired man who never wuz 
right peart before, filled up on th’ stuff 
t'other day an’ lit out down the big road 
vellin’ ‘Glory halleluiah! I’m still livin’ 
in th’ home of th’ brave an’ th’ land of 
th’ free!’ ” 

“Gimme a gallon.” 
Herald. 


‘Birmingham A ge- 
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fue Worip Peace oF VERSAILLES 
{1st kindyje 


Che child enters. 


IL Diy Matenboabor ( Aesterdan 


binnen komt 





xj a : a. 2 
ye ae ih 
vill 
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jhBro eter 


Echoes o 
Versaille 











anD HOLLAND 


lHe RECONCILIATION BETWEEN 


BELGIUM 





‘Sera gall? sera gallina?” 


“Will it be cock or will it be hen?’ 









enza . Poste! 





Il 


Counting Without 
Host lL’ Ast 


Rome) 
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The professor of the year two thousand 
In 1919 four blind men met at Paris 
to discuss peace. -L? Asino (Rom-) 











Tue Tuinxer (4 Long Way 
After Rodin) —Daily Express 
(London 
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[ this season of the army of nondescript hussies, 


vear, when the dent- V : | . R : | . gaudily gotten up, but gawky 
zens of the metrop- I a 4 e eves still. Better a few soft-colored 
hangings for scenery, thar 








olis feel the call of 
pastoral purlieus and By Lawton Mackaui no end of garish imitations 
peaceful hamlets far from the & 4 of Urban. Better the gentl 
marts of trade and the muss lighting that enhances the 
of social stuffiness, it is pleasing to visit New York usion of beauty than the brutally thrown spotlight 
own village and there witness the sports of the jocund that transforms a handsome minx into a blue-white 
bohemian rustics. For, Greenwich Village, no lk thar victim of the play \menity first! 

West Forty-second Street, has its “ Follies.” Some of the stage pictures are as choice as anv we 
But not with Flo Ziegfeld’s approval Phat impr have see nce those of “The |e st’’ and “Bonds of 
ar f Luscious Lookers, whose annua arnivals of Interest.” The bedroom travesty scene is a triumpl 
‘ ( have thi eal eached the hum be { daintine the exquisitely canoy ied bed, toy ped 
thirteen, feels very stron that the appellation “ F« by a single wondrous white plume—so that the travesty 
es’ belongs only to something which happens at the appear lelicious and piquante when, in a different 

New Amsterdam Theater, and that the quaint folk of atmosphere, it might easily be anything but. 
Bohemia aren't supposed to meddle with such matters. In contrast to the customary “Oriental” spectacl 
“Greenwich Village Nights’’ would have been permis- consisting of a tawdry array of she-oafs bedizened with 
ible for even the hun blest peasantry have “n ghts “j Siegel & Cooper draperies, the Java scene is quite a 
but “Follies” was far too good for them. Indeed, if vision. The girls and their costumes supplement each 
Oliver Goldsmith were alive today and ventured to other delectably. And what a feast of color! To add 
pring his line: i touch of liveliness to the ensemble—for, if the truth 
When lovel t must be told, the fair Java-kneeses are too absorbed in 
Nii Ziegfeld’s lawyer avoiding tripping over 


would undoubtedly have 


} 


their rod-weighted trains, 
erved an injunction with 


to take life casually a 
wiry young person named 
\da Forman, nut-browned 
for the occasion, cavorts 
like a petite Roshanara 
The stage picture that 
goes with the song about 


twenty-four hours, o1 
dering the poet to substi 
tute the word “gaiety” 
or “scandal.” 

But the Villagers, in 
the free and easy manner 
ol bohemians, used the 
word “Nights” only as a 
temporary blind, drop- 
ping it after the first five 


somebody’s love being “‘as 
deep as a cameo’’—pro- 
found passion that—serves 
as a demur interlude amid 
luxuriance, the players in 
white minueting against 
a background of pink. 

But a place aux dames 
policy should not exclude 


Or Six postponements of 
their frivol, and recklessl\ 
opened with the taboo 
title, and the ‘“Green- 
vich Village Follies” were 


a success before anyone wit. James Watts, decked 
could squelch them out in various feminine get- 
ups, does hilarious antics, 


The charm of the ex- 
hibit lic 
from lugged-in elaborate- Photo by Lewts-Swrtn 


but about the only clever 
linesaresupplied by Bobby 
ness Setter a nall 7 vo Edwards from his own 


chor f queens than an ! VW r use of the upt Liegfeldian “Follies.” private stock. 


*s in its freedom 



















BEAUTEOUS BOHEMIENNES 
OF THE 


GREENWICH VILLAGE FOLLIEs 


























Orca Ziceva—Emerging Nymphlike From a 


Tapestry Brook 












IRENE Matruews—lIn the Réle (and Gown 
of Night 





\? 


fn¥ 
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ARJAMAND—An || 
Oriental Lady. |] 
Extremities |] 
Censored 








‘“*“Are My Ear-Muffs On Straight?” 


—VirRGINIA LEE 








“And How About My Piquantly Pendent 


Portiéres?”’ 











‘ 








1) | w Baltim 
S ‘ Here ¢ > 
ase 
H SCHOO LADET VIARCcH > isa 
kK ( farcu (Sou Pla if Pr 
; ' Wnts 
C 
i , 
| ‘ ™ op 1 
mus t rt N i 
. Dos shat 
played at a at ) 
ip wit } anting I 
mowrar ar } t 
Hays \cross THe Sea Marcu (Sousa 
Peace Cumes \larcnu (Seltz Played by N | 
York M Band kd WIT 
~ ’ , re ' ears avo yu 


Rainsow Divisio» 
Pryor's Band 


INDEPENDENCE 


Marcu (Nire Pla 


Sprrirt of \Iancn (Holzmann 





P ( Band. Victor 18559 
] t t ow tl at ou : nha n't alt 
} y rem thoug! 
ore compositior tha 
« ec two perfectly vo 
D Nirella i Abe Holzmann. Fa 
| ragtime Che two b ‘ 
R ting sna Pat ( 
f wad ndi« it 
t 


SACRED SELECTIO 


Love \Btp Sur V 


In Gop’s \lercy. Sur 


DHERI s Wipen: 
Mary E. Wright. 80462 
In no field of mu is the Ed ( 
‘ ful ti r ecordi 
I rt are x t. wit st the “ 
t e gla 1 sta the accompar 
pic t ace jate; Dut, most in 
portant of the pirit of church worship 
ret } } « nearer is transported 
nt the nresc f actual choir 





Srapat Marer (Rossini) “Qui est Homo.” 


Sung by A Verlet and Margaret Matzenauer 
Cuyus ANIMAM.” 
Sung by Jacques Urlus. Edison 8308 
Rossini Stabat Mater” venerall con 
ce i to be the greatest oratorio that Italy ha 
produced These are two of the finest numbers 
Be 1k i ry t mposer Ros n br muuhnt 
t the dramat ssibilitic t the old Latin, 








SAVED Br 


Tue Curio or a Kine (Sur f Sung by | 
F. Wild Pathe 22088 
Unpretentious revival mr ing 
ght pe Organ accompanim 


\lIscELLANEO 


rr \ Day at H Zoo (Haver f{nimal imitatior 


G rt Girard 


Licur Cavatrery Overture (Von Ip} 
by Phil and Dan Boud 





News Service 


Phot trated 
Amparira Farrar, Back rrom FRANCE TO 
Sinc ror Mere Crvittan 


by I 
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, Divorcer (1 


\~ Irxisu Mepiey or 


| Irish Mepiey or Reet / lu b 
Boudin: Br ’ Pathe 22092 
Live tun pipe vit! i 
und well re 
Navor E! Cr Zin 


= NKATHLEED 
lo by M. N 

SOUTHERN \IELObIES B Jol i 

Burckhardt. Edisor 


= If you wok ti toy fT i juare pla 
a pla ed upon tl 1 2g Viti /. lor 
cater uu Ww a i\ a trument I 
inlike the Hungarian zimbalon, or cemba 
siti metine called The ton rict 
ellow 4 t ae it qu t l I 
is record i! (in the reverse ve ive 
li-tinkling | blac ] t 
Stephen Foster favorites. 
— Sunpown in Birpianp (Hage Sung by H 
Burr, nowt thing by Sybil Fagar 
lune Boy anv tue Birps (Hager). WW) 
Svbil Fagar Pathé 22090 
ai Henry Burr calls the roll of the feather 
ongstet it Nature etreat, Sybil | 
histling for each bird as its name is 1 tion 
\ll present or accounted for. On the other 
ve have whistling bird mut no Bu t 


mm Vircinia Reet Med 
iN Played by | 


Mioney Musk. Not 1 No. 2 
Military Band j 18552 
ae 1 hese jolly tune luding such | j r 
ables is * Poy ( ox Wea « and “\I 
\NicCloud’s Reel’ there ire tour of ne 
nd two on the other—are from Elizabet 
Purchenal’s collection of American Cou 
Dances.” Folk-dance enthusiasts will 
these suitable capering n aterial; and even t 
decrepit and rheumatic will relish the 
hearted r thm 
POPULAR 
Records r tate for inciu ’ urr 7 
l 7) 
Dar 
, Cuonc. Fox trot. Played by Van Eps Quart 


Sincapore. Fox trot. Played by Green Brotl 
Y lo phone Orci Okell 1199 

Popular fox trots freshly presented “Chong 
a combination of banjo, piar 


tra 


is played by 
saxophone and 
tinklings on the side 
by the Green Brothers 
agility 


xylophone, with 
“Singapore” 


with their i 


usual cd 


(Continued on page 34 
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gloc Kenspicl 


is handled 























Paut Reimers Sers a Goov Examput 
rO THE YOUNGER GENERATION 


























Summer Swallows 
































Heten Crark SHRINKs 
From THE SPATTER 








\pa Jones Decipes THe Flowers Have ru 


GreaTeR NEED 














Givusepre ve Luca Keepinc His Har Ov 


or THE RING 





Litutian Rosepace Sips It En Passant 
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Vivian Hott AspsorBep IN SNATCHING A’ 
4 Furtive TRICKLE 














Joyous, 





Abstraction 
* Jack, when you kissed me. didn’t you know 
that I said something?” 
Gwan. I'm no lip reader. "— Penn State Froth 


Fully Paid 
Lawyer—And now that I have saved you 
from that bootlegging charge. what do you con 
sider my sery ices worth? 
Negro Client—l aint got no money, boss 
but I'll give vou two gallons o vhiskey Stan 
wd Ch tparral 


Misrepresentation 
That show is traveling under false repr 
sentations.’ 
“Why, how is that?” 
Their poster Says chorus of twenty and 
there’s not one in it under forty.”’—Cornel 


I] fur 


Ten Unwritten Essays 
“Feet and The Social Instinct.’ 
Married Life Before Breakfast.” 
On Being a Gentleman After Midnight 
Che Art of Writing Love Letters on a7 vy 
Awe writer.” 
Vermicelli and the Italian Irridenta.’ 
How to Read Essays and Remain Awake 
Che High Art of Doing Nothing.” 
How to Poke Policeman With Umbrellas.” 
- = “Can Openers and Civilization.” 
Huh, they remind me of a popular theatre “Why More Girls Do Not 
“What do you mean?” 
“S. R. O."—Cornell Widow 











Didn't you call for help when he kissed 
No; he didn’t need any.”"—Yale Record 
A Reminder 
“How do you like the new dresses? 


Leave Home.” 
Princeton Tiger 


With All Her Faults, I Love Her Stiil 


Took Her Hint = 
Speaker—Thank God, the country has gone 


* Love is blind,” said Mary 


To a bashful , , dry. It will bring sunshine to many a home 
Og asn in nignt: . ‘ 
. aS u you coe ugh ’ Skea iM Yes and moonshins too brother’ 
So he jumped right off the sofa BO i hina Capaeiil 
g rareoyi 


And turned out the parlor light 
Michigan Gargoyl 


Query 
Would-be Novelist—1 believe in giving the 
sublic what it wants 
( andid Frie nd T hen why do you trv to sell 
t to them?—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lant r 


He Didn't Know 
Sentimental Mary—Oh, don’t you just love 
0 cuddle up against the good old spring and 





eel the gloriousness of it! 
Mere Man—lI don’t know 


m a mattress Vale Record cy rd Chaparr 


I’ve always slept 


shoes and our collar and tie go out 
Orange Peel 


JUDGE 






























es, one does find so mar okes abo 


wrt skirt “ Dartm uth la i ] intern 


Truthful 
“Why is it your mother trusts us so seldon 
alone?” 


“She knows me better than you do, John 


} ale Re ord 


Experience 
“Do you believe in free love?” 
\bsolutely. I’ve spent a small fortune on 
candy and flowers and now she won't give m« 
any time at all..”’—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern 


Much Fuel Required 
A wife is like an aeroplane 
She costs a lot of cash, 
And if you lose control of her, 
Chere’s bound to be a crash. 


Mass. Technolo 'v Voo Doo. 


In Borrowed Attire 
Frat Pledge—Gosh, this house is haunted!”’ 
Frat Man—Howzat? 
Pledge—Just saw my suit, your hat, Tom’s 
Syracuse 
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KnOoOWnNn 


Na ipassant with a cand 
le Naupas 


mind of the rea 


tory told D 


+ 


made the name of ¢ ant 


its realism, the effect on the ler, ¢ 
the more _ ful. For Maupassant never pauses t 
j 


tively than Sermons to point the moral found 


Life and 


turn, and always t 


OW ET 


action in every 

every 
the marvelous stories, 

Ve rdun Editi ? 


] 


novels and novelettes 


SUT erb 


| 5,500 PAGES THAT WILL HOLD 
| YOU CHAINED BY THE HOUR 


All of Maupassant’s Stories, Novels, 
Novelettes, Poems, Dramas. Enter- 
tainment for a Thousand and One 
Nights. Love and Life in 
Strange Lands — Paris, the 
Orient, the African Hinter- 
land. of 
War, Crime, 
Mystery 


Stories 


and 
Herror 


: 
\ 


" 





- (udiih- 





Mad with rage, she plunged the knife deep into his heart. 
fanned into a devouring flame every latent spark of womanhood in her being. 


in most 


line, a penetration that n 
he fascination of the unexpected, are what the reader will 4ind 


The Complete Works of 
-Guyde Maupassant 





That last 


BALE ( { 


lel\ ol 
quarter ol the globe 


gy virtue and 


art that litation—one 


Nn ever 
in evel 


f exaltin condemning 
*" 


»ymMmoraiiZze. 


} 


mM surprise al 


thir capes, a tres 


literally translated in this 


Don't 
think 
you know 
Maupassant 
because you've 
read a few of his 
stories in some 
r inferior, garbled, ex- 
purgated translation. 

To really know him you 

v4 must have the Verdun 

Edition. 











Greatest of Story Writers 


Maupassant is famous in all | 
land ; +} 
mas ‘ ut 
hort , 
He observed life wit! miracul 
mpl ene an told via iw WI 
. er } ..° 
t I i ind t 
] +} 
{ 
other pear t 





If it is startling 


nts in his hands serve more 


and ni 





























craven taunt had 


many stories that 
vice, , al 


vel 






THE VERDUN EDITION 


COMPLETE—UNEXPURGATED. 17 Vol- 
umes Rich Cloth Binding—Gold Tops 


Each volume 8'; x5'» inches. Big, Clear 
12 Point Type on Pure White Antique Paper 


A Marvelous Offer 


ich ‘ hing that Maupassant 
plendi lume regular $2.50 a \ 1 alue 
i Paul de Kock—8 De Luxe volume 
r the equivalent of @5 big volumes 
THINK OF IT! So many 4upassant stories tha 
an enjoy a fresh one every day in the yea And 
esides parkling pages of Paul de Kock—and 
r $25.00 (regular value $52.50 for the 21 vol 
ided u are prompt 
SEND $1.00 AND COUPON NOW 
f 1 want t rder at the Instalment Price, $25.00 





WORKS \l my 
t t i Or send $2 10 with ler and 
SISTER ANNE om eo te athe geese 
BARBER OF PARIS GIVEN TO PROMPT SUBSCRIBERS MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 
GUSTAVE eae CHD GEES CEES GED GEES GHEED GED GuED au au of 
IME CHILD OF MY PAUL DE KOCK’S MERRY TALES BRUNSwick SUSCRIPTIO 1. 8-9-19 
Wirt Ves oa ee a ri ‘t6 PR ene no 
DAMSEL OF THE e Latin Q tite cafes a Few Ar of } nd Paul de 
THREE SKIRTS can read ling f the Ke if ese I pmnit | a 
8 De Luxe Ko KS ' - L ws | +} e - ¢ d — 
Volumes in 4 F - P. ‘ 2 : , : MM 2 +} _ 
Bacl erous O Illustrat vac aah tie crank ie 14 ; | 
. the variegated lis lar d Wau 
eckle-eds uid 1 iper > ‘ . =? ‘ 
Over Big Type—Art De! : ‘ , ba é “Sig Yr oo Addr 
2,000 Pages Buckram Bind Gold Toy one. \ COUPON ODAY | ) , 
29 
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COHAN & HARRIS §  e# vs: fSrh3 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


The ROYAL VAGABOND 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 


ELTINGE 


A. H. WOODS presents 


UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 


With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 





Eves. at 8:50 


Saturday 2:30 


Theatre, West 42nd Street 
Matinees Wednesday « 





KNICKERBOCKER Eves S15. Mat Wel & Sat 2/1 


JOHN CORT’S NEW MUSICAL COMEDY 


LISTEN, LESTER! 


ASTOR tet seuss Ee 
EAST IS WEST winrex 
BOOTH “3.252.952. 22e7 5" 
THE BETTER ’OLE 
WINTER GARDEN "W,383,23.5°" 
Monte Cristo, Jr. "2" 





Evenings 8:15 
tert 
* in 








Tue Thur 


* Sa 








KAUFFMAN 


A Heavy 


Wrawn by G,. F. 


SMOKER 





Tae oe 


Summer Shows 





Attractions in Nex 





= 2 . ——— 

At 9°45 la house. Peacetime shoot- 
ing affair. 

*Betrer ’O_teE, Tue—Booth. Heroism, 
with the fine phrases removed. 

*Cuu Coin Cuow—Century. Return of 


the air-cooled odalisques. 
Crimson AttiBt, THe—Broadhurst. 
Trailing a left-handed stabber. 


East 1s West—Astor. Chinee charm. 

Five Mittion, Toe—Lyric. A home- 
coming aviator lands in a hornets’ 
nest. 


Ne imsterdam. 


Beauties 
Street. 


*FOLLIES OF I9gI9 
Thornless American 
*GAIETIES OF 1919—44th 
Wynn’s sideshow of femininity. 
*GREENWICH VILLAGE FoLiies—Green- 
wich Village. Nlemorable lines? 
FeRGUSON—F ulton Buffeted by 
he yet remains spiritually 


I ; 
U 


pick 
JOHN 
tragedy, 
intact. 
*La, La, Lucttte!—Henry Miller. The 
overcrowding problem as applied to 
bedrooms. 

LiGHTNin’—Gatety. Old Bill Bacon foils 
John Barleycorn and other villains. 
*Listen, Lester!— Anickerbocker. <At 

the mercy of a widow and a mani- 
cure, 
Littte Journey, A—V anderbilt. 
ly baggage almost lost. 
*LONELY Romeo, A—Casino. Lew Fields 
discovers candy with a kick 
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Dave’s Sea Breezy Letters 


Sea Cliff, Long Island, N.Y. 
Dear Eppre: Are you interested in this here 
Bolsheviki business the newspapers is full about 
every day? Out here you don’t hear nothing 
about it at all, only the natives sit around the 
post-office and have arguments about it every 


day. They don’t know what theyere talking 
about, which is nothing different from what 
some of your New York newspaper editors 


write. Some of the editorials Ive seen in some 
of the newspapers would make a kindergarten 
blush. Did you read that one about President 
Wilson? Honest it was terrible. First they 
call him all kinds of names for not coming back 
here right away quick and in the next breath 
they S1y why don’t he Stay over there until 
everything is fixed instéad of leaving every 
thing right in the middle! It certainly was 
some terrible editorial. I diddent read it, some 
body told me about it 

What do you think about the country going 
Aint it awful the way a few people can 
Chose fellers 


dry? 
run the country if they want to 
are the real Bolsheviki if you should ask me, 
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York Theatres that are Braving 
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*\lipnicut Wuiri—Century Grove. Lit 


gerie dervishettes. 


*\Mlonte Cristo, |r.—Winter Garde) 
Pneumonia-defying parade. 
*Ou, Wuat a Giri!—Shubert. Alia 


“Oh, Uncle!” 
Rep Dawn, Toe— 30th Street. 
outing on a phony island. 
*RoyaL VAGABOND, THE—Cohan €° Har 
ris. Comic cohanreviewed a 
it goes along. 
*SCANDALS of 


Bolshevist 


opera 


1919—Luiberty. Scam 


meeting of the sect of shimmy 
shakers. 
*SHeE’s A Goop Fettow—Globe. Josep! 


Santley masquerad¢svas @ Miss, a 

though the show w@ré@ not already suf 

ficiently skirted. 
*SPANISH Opera Co. Headqua: 
ters for mantillas and castanets. 

EAs Maxine Elliott. Boarding 

house buzzards and a frightened dove 

Too Many Husspanps—//udson. War 
time Enoch Arden. 

Up 1s Maseu’s Room—Eltinge. 
Cumberland is “It” in a 
hide-and-seek-the-chen ise. 

Vorce 1x THE Dark, A—Republic. A 
one act is played with lights out, onl 
well-behaved audiences need apply. 

*Z1EGFELD Fro_tic—Cocoanut Grove. Good 
looks at good looks. 
*Indicates musical show. 
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,which you wont. This prohibition dont affect 
me none because I can take a drink or leave it 
alone, but the thing I’m sore about is the per- 
sonal liberty they take away from you. Just 
imagine, Eddie, last night we go out to dinner 
and just when I feel like having some fancy 
wine I must got to remember its after July 1st 
and all a feller can do is to order beer, and 
maybe get it provided the waiter is a good fel 
ler and knows you. Anyways this prohibition 
is a good thing for our business because now 
our salesmen cant send in expense accounts for 
entertaining out of town customers with drinks 
that amount to more than the commission on 
the order they might maybe get. 

Let me know when you and Sylvia is coming 
out to see us because our cook is ready to leave 
on a moments notice, besides which I dont like 
her anyways and if she sees your face it will be 
the last straw. We are all in fine first 
health. Hoping everybody’s the same, I an 

believe me Yours, etc., 

Dave 
I swore off drinking after July rst. 
Did vou take in a big supply of the 


( lass 


P. S. 
P.S. 


stuff too? 
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call forth glances 
miration trom every on- 
looker They are mark 
of distinction whicl ir 
cldom overlooked 
Who could help but ad- 
mire this terse, humorou 
representation of suct 
popular phrase! 
Over-sees Stripes Just as it appears on the 
front cover of this . 
this picture has been reproduced in full colors and 
mounted on a double mat. rr x14 ches, ready for 
framing 
Send twenty-five cents, cash or stamps, with your 
name and address, and one of these prints will be sent 
you by return mail 
JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Avenue :¢ 23 New York City 
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by William H. Walling, A. M., M.D. 
imparts in one volume : 


Kaowledge a Young Man Should Have. i 


—— 
a at 





| = 
j : Neowiedge a Youre Husband Showid Nave. 
E Knowledge a f aber Should Mave. ; 
3 a iy Should impart to Nis Soa. ; 
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r ? Also includes other kindred subjects. © { 
f 4 Al im one volume. Westrated. 32 00 postpaid. 
. Write for *‘Other People's Opinions” an f Contents 
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HOTEL BINGHAM -- Philadelphia 


IN THE CENTER OF EVERYTHING 
ARGE well lighted and comfortable rooms. Hot and cold 
L. running water in every room. Only hotel having direct 
Subway and Elevated connection with all ratiroa 
stations, fernes and department stores. Roof Garden. Clut 
Breakfast. Special Luncheons. Rooms without bath, $1.50 
with bath, $2.00 up FRANK KIMGLE, Manager. 
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Bolshevism and the Boob 


Artuur ( 


Man WHo 
magazine 


Puincs had finished 
Internationalism 


and was staring moodily into the fireplace Be 


hind 
Blithesome 


Vee 


door opened 
Boob 
Then he 


slipped 
bounded 


softly 


and the 


and = shrieked, 


aside, sn 


ickering. 


Che Man Who Knew Things almost leaped out 
He gripped the paper 


his chair to the floor 


cutter, with which he had separated the maga- 


zine pages, and shot the Boob an acid look 


Che 
“Well 


s) SeTIOUS 


old man,” 
about 7 


latter scratched a 
we ¢ huc kled, 
Reading?’ 

’ returned the Man Who Knew Things 


match on h 


vhat 


is head 


are vou 


just at present I’m holding this dagger in readi 


ness to stab vou when vou come near enough.” 
Boob “(uit 


now 


objec ted 


this everlasting spoofing! 


sponded the other 


Things 


ers 


duced I 


} 


lared 
friend probably referred 
Yep, 
What is it, 


there 
Bung-starters 
Boob 
probed tA 
nton the 


ol 


was 


forgive 


such 


those 


the 


or something?” 


the other positively 


admitted the 


drink 


a new temperance 


vou 


things 
‘But whi 
to was Bolsheviki.” 


crypti 


Boob 
; explained the Man Who Knew 


ec Man W ho Kine \\ 
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coalman asked me if I was 


all rig 
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things as Bunk-shoot 


intro 


Things 


this morning the 
one of those things 


hi.”” cle 
it your 


Boob 


It’s more like the odor of penny cigarettes 


think,” 


said the 


Man Who Knew Thi 
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‘And isn’t it up in Moscow, or somew heres 


persisted the Boob 
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He 
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‘Well,”” «¢ 
Things, ‘“‘its 
but manv sa 


xpounded the Man Who Knew 
family tree is in northern Russia 
y it has Germany by the throx 


and eventually will hatch out all Europe— like 


a red-headed 
‘Oh. so i 


glowed with t 


rooster.” 


t's human, then? The Boob 


inderstanding 


Have it your own way,” surrendered th 


other 
‘And have 
Not so m 


see,” ran on th 


n't we soldiers up there fighting 
uch fighting as protecting. Yor 
1¢ Man Who Knew Things, * Unck 


Sam has stepped in really to protect thes 


illiterates from their own abysmal ignoranc 


‘What the 
ulated the Bo 

‘In other 
great trading 
etc.. similar 
lraders.”’ 

‘Trading-p 


lors 


deuce are you getting at?" spec 
ob 

words, we're going to establish 
posts at Vladivostok, Archangel 


to those of the Hudsor Bav Fur 


osts?” repeated the Boot What 


lPoexchange, of course,” pettishly exclaimed 


the Man Whe 


» Knew Things. “Our Americ: 


educators will stand behind the counters 


accept red rit 
For what? 
The Man W 
hiscigar Fo 
vith more 


The Boob 


lical flags in exchange for 
bit the Boob 


ho Knew Things deliberately rel 
r little red schoolhouses “he ended 


uth than poetry in the sentiment 
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laughed SO vou mean to sa 


this country is going to spend time and mone 


eaching a lot 
Figurative 


of dirty, long-haired hobos 
lv, ves,” interrupted the Mar 


Who Knew Things 


‘That's a 
got up and 
“Well.” he de 
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0. we have 
Knew Things 
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bookful.”” The Blithesome Boob 
walked gracefully to the door 
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already ssured the Man Who 
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WHen THE PerRitop Craze REACHES 
ATHENIAN 
, c 
Wherer 
B LHOMA i \lass« 
I is beautiful day The tleecy clouds 
sweep themselves across the skv in the 
divine confusion of glorious content Phe 


and There has 


dust on all the 


fresh vigorous 


yay wind is 


rain and the roads Is 


been a 
laid. And the little car stands silent in the back 
ard waiting its coming task with a reoiled 
igor 

Mother is putting on her light wraps. Father 
s looking for his hat, that Charles, the oldest 


son, wore off last evening by mistake. Bob, the 


oungest, champs at his bit on the piazza, kick 
ng his heels against the boards with unpre 
meditated joy at the coming journey. Dorothy 
vith the calm dignity of seventeen, knits in 
ilence 

Charles chugs the car to the front They all 


group to depart, when suddenly Dorothy, hold 


ng back, says 
Where are we going? 
There's only one place to go,” announces 


Charles; ‘‘and that is through the park reser 
ation ; 
‘Not for me,” 


5 esterday ei 


Savs Dorothy, firmly: | vas 


here only 

Why noi go round by the reservoir?” suggests 
ither meekly 

Mother shakes her head. 

‘You know, my dear, I never cared for that 
ide.” 

‘Let’s get started, 
‘Let’s go somewhere.” 


says Bob, shaking with 


npatience 


‘l’ll take vou on the ride of your lives,” an 





FORTY years ago the Boston Garter 
superseded makeshift devices for hold- 
ing the socks. The original of the type 
now universally worn still maintains supre- 
macy in materials, workmanship and ex- 
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Town Car 
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nounces harles; “somewhere you've never Vd 
been before a 
‘Never,’ cried Dorothy. ‘ve been on those NON-INTOXICATING 


and Sut h roads! 





awlul rides of vours 
; Soon to be 
lather considers \t such a critical moment Suits agence 
. - ° a ans 
he feels his responsibility All Checona 
: ; , » erage’ 
| have it!” he exclaims The Boulevard Taste by Gov't 
s ruling 
My dear, how can you suggest such a 
thing?" savs mother You know how terribly and see how completely and happily it an- 


swers all your needs in the drinking line 
ORDER FROM NEAREST DEALER 
Established 1786 HUDSON, N. Y. 


crowded it will be on a day like this.” 





Well, where would vou like to go? Cc. H. EVANS & SONS 

‘I’m not in the least particular. I’m not eeeeeeeeeeeoe eee 
like the rest of vou.” 

‘Let’s go to Bear Mountain!”’ shouts Bob. ° 
‘Bear Mountain is only eighty miles away " 

‘I don’t think I'll go,” savs Dorothy, drawing ss 
on. * 

‘Just like vou,” says Charles Always break 2 
ing up the party.” Send Your Name and We’ll ¥ 

‘It doesn’t make any differrence to me where Send You a Lachnite a 
| go—only I simply won’t go where you want roe sae arr? Ting oo, 10 day's fre’ trial _ 

” hy Oe! it prepaid rieht to your hom fhenitcomes merely PY 

to go you, ef any of your iriends can tel ‘hearts semen send 
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: . : its at Me 

means it, and then they all get in : H OTEL WOLCOTT 

‘Now, Charles,” says father, when they all ery desirable for women traveling alon 

. ‘ ° ‘ | Thirty-First St. by Fifth Ave. ; 

get finally settled, “‘you drive up along the — vew York 
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Notch. We've only been there eight times We will send you all newspaper 
this week.” clippings which may appear about you your frends, or any sub 
P ‘ ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date. Every news 
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Do you want to shine in the 
business and social world? 


Do you want to make friends 
quickly? 


Many a good business deal has 
been closed by the salesman 
after his prospect has been 
put in good humor by a cork- 
ing good story. 





The World’s 


Best Stories 


Contains 


orrers, 


1341 stories, 
eV ery one 









oO 


them 






Stories 
Appropri- 
ate for All 
Occasions 



















































Witty ane 
dotes, that strik- 


ingly illustrate 











large truths, are 
often more efiec- 
ti than cold 
i. in “ ! Ing 
mn oargur t \bral 
Lincoln was famous for hi 
humorous stories wi ich he 
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imorous nourishment in them to last an average life 
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° 
81 Stories That Cost Over $12,000 
elected as Prize Stories in a unique Short Story Cor 
test These 8: Prize Stories are the best of 30,00 
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# the short story art 
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1341 Stories—The Best Ever Told 
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Binnacles and Barnacles 
By L Vatsonia 
During an examination in a naval officer’s 
matcrial school one of the questions asked was, 
“What is a binnacle list ’’— meaning the daily 
published list of the sick on board ship. A cer- 
tain candidate who possessed more than the 
usual amount of “take a chance” spirit an 
swered as follows: 
“A binnacle list is a list or tilting of the ship 
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There was a man in our town, 
And he was wondrous wise; 
He never bragged what he would do, 


But took us by surprise. 
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Camels flavor is so refreshing, so 
enticing, it will win you at once—it is 
so new and unusual. That’s what 
Camels expert blend of choice Turkish 
and choice Domestic tobaccos gives 
you! You'll prefer this blend to either 
kind of tobacco smoked straight! 


As you smoke Camels you'll note 
absence of any unpleasant cigaretty 
aftertaste or any unpleasant cigaretty 
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a flavor and smoothness never before attained. To best 
realize their quality compare Camels with any cigarette in the 







Came/s are sold everywhere in scientifically sealed pack- 
ages of 20 cigarettes or ten packages (200 cigarettes) in a 
Slassine-paper-covered carton. 
this carton for the home or office supply or when you travel. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N. C. 








Cigarettes 





? 









made to meet 





your taste! 
















odor. And, you'll be delighted to dis- 
cover that you can smoke Camels lib- 
erally without tiring your taste! 







Take Camels at any angle—they 
surely supply cigarette contentment 
beyond anything you ever experi- 
enced. They’re a cigarette revela- 
tion! You do not miss coupons, 
premiums or gifts. You’ll prefer 
Camels quality! 














We strongly recommend 
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CHEWING TOBACCO 


If this Advertisement appeals to you stop at the pusst tobacco shop and buy a package of ‘Piper Herdsieck 





